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Seoul, March 1st, 1907.

Dear Friend:—

M

r. Graham Lee of Pyeng Yang has
just sent home to his friends a little printed letter on
“How the Holy Spirit came to Pyeng Yang.’’ 1 wish he

could have held it a little till we could add a chapter tell-

ing how the Holy Spirit came to Seoul. With us as with
them, it largely began back with Dr. Howard Agnew
Johnston’s visit last October. We heard of the marvel-

lous work of the Spirit in India and some of us had just

come back from China where the Spirit was doing His
wonderful work in Wei Hien and in other places. We be-

gan to pray with all our might that the Spirit might
come to Korea too in greater power than we had yet

seen. There have been few special gatherings together

for special prayer as there were in Pyeng Yang among
the missionaries for we are so widely separated within

th^t-ity of Seoul that it is extremely difficult to get to-

gether even for routine meetings, but in our churches

and homes there has been all these months a great cry-

ing out that God might open the windows of Heaven as

He had promised and pour out the blessing till we could

hold no more. Two months ago we sent out our an-

nouncement for our Seoul Annual Bible Class for Korean
leaders and others and in it the Spirit led the committee
to ask that all those in city and county who received

the announcement might begin from that day to pray
specifically that “during the class the Hohr Spirit might
come down as He did at Pentecost.’’ In our little faith

we prayed and yet half feared He would not come. In

December the Spirit moved our Koreans to send to

Pyeng Yang to ask the loan of Kil, the Elder there, to

help in the revival we hoped would attend the class.

We scarcely had received notice of his promised coming
when we began to hear of the Spirit’s work in Pyeng
Yang. Kil sent and asked us to begin to pra}7 harder.

In each of the three churches for nearly every evening for

the two weeks preceding Kil’s coming meetings were

held even though every one was simply overwhelmed



with work preparing for the great Korean New Year's

Day. Kil arrived February 16. The next day he preach-

ed in the afternoon to a union meeting of all our people

and in the evening to the Central church alone. Even
that day there was a marvellous feeling in the air, but
the next day the Spirit came in all His power and from
then on growing from da\’ to day. Alter the second day
it seemed to matter little whether there was any leader

or not. The leader scarcely was given an opportunity
to speak. The people seemed on fire with a loathing for

sin and wild to tell it and get rid of the burden. Old

helpers of years standing confessed to hating one another

and to all of the vilest sins imaginable. Right before

men they had wronged they confessed to theft and pro-

mised to make restitution. Every day we saw them
with tears confessing one to the other and begging for-

giveness. Sometimes it was most heartrending. Men
would confess part of their sin and the ver3r vision of the

vileness of it all would seem to get hold of them and they

would fall on their faces before God fairly writhing in

agony. As in Pyeng Yang and in India prayer aloud

went on all the time all over the church 300 to 500 |jeo-

ple praying aloud all at once, but there was no con-

fusion. No one seemed to hear his brother’s sin. He
was too busy with his own pleading with Almighty God
for his own. Two or three would be on their feet at once

shaking from head to foot in agon3
r as onhr a repent-

ant sinner can before an angry God. Even the mission-

aries in charge saw as never before in their lives all the

meanness and pettiness in themselves and could not sit

quiet. It was all so marvellous, so indescribable. No-

thing quite seems to describe it all as well as those

words in Genesis “The Spirit of God was brooding over

the face of the abyss.’’ Brooding He was in all His mar-

vellous power. Back and forth over the church would
go the sound of weeping and praying dying down and

then rising as somepoorsoul confessed to his God. Some-
times the leader went to those who seemed to feel the

worst to comfort them. From time to time a hymn was
started, but the instant it was over a dozen were on

their feet begging to be allowed to speak. From 6:30

ever3' night till after 10 it went on and could the people

here had their wa3
r it seemed as though the3

r never

wanted to stop.



4

testation. So I went to him, took firm hold of his shak-

ing hands, and ordered him in Jesus name to be still.

Then I prayed and almost at once he became quiet. I

ordered him to lie down and sleep. Me resisted but I

prayed again and he subsided. After lying, quietly about
10 minutes while we prayed beside him he seemed to

suddenly wake up and 1 will testify he was as sane as

any Korean I know. He gave us his name. Said he had
been believing 7 weeks. He did not have a very clear

idea of what he had done but when he saw his hat smash-

ed and his clothes all torn he felt terribly. After prayer

again we let him out a back way and he went home.

The Spirit was doing so great a work that I firmly be-

lieve the devil entered into that man to make him break

up the meeting. It was not religious excitement for it

was only the second meeting he had attended and the

morning meeting was comparatively quiet. This meet-

ing too had not fairh' begun. It was not the act of a

rank heathen. He has been going to a country church 7

weeks. When I was in Seminary I used to put down
present day devil possession as merely insanity or

nervousness or a result of an injudicious lack of disci-

pline in childhood. Last summer reading Dr. Nevius’

book I was not convinced, but I am now. As sure as 1

believe there is a Holy Spirit who can “convince men of

sin and righteousness and judgment” I am convinced

that the devil can work now in opposition to Him ex-

actly as he did 1900 years ago. Scores of other mani-
festations were seen everj' da\r but this was the only one

as opposed to the Spirit.

Some one asked me the other day after all w hat

was the result of it all. I simply answered that the

Koreans were showing In- paying that it was not
all tears or talk. Again and again I’ve been humiliat-

ed to the dust b\r my best Korean friends coming
and begging my forgiveness for wrong thoughts to-

wards me, for not helping in church work, and for things

they had done or said that the\r felt hurt me. In the

midst of the class we asked for a thank offering to God of

preaching day pledges—the people pledging to leave their

business and go for a number of days one, two, a dozen or

more to heathen villages to preach Christ at their own
charge absolutely. They have taken such offerings in the

north before but never before in Seoul. Though a month
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ago in a country church Mr. Welbon had 200 da}7 s
r work

pledged for this coming year, in addition to that 2020
more days were pledged by 117 men making an average
of about 17 days per man. This was distinctly to be
over and above work on Sundays as we all considered

that Sundays already belonged to the Lord. It means
practically that seven unpaid preachers will l)e out every

week da}^ this next year in heathen villages “speaking a

gude word for Jesus Christ.”

In none of our country churches except the one Mr..

Welbon visited has the pledge yet been asked. We're go-

ing out after them now. Near Seoul in one of our coun-

try groups the church people as a body have taken up
connection more or less with a ferry association and it

has been a cause of anxiety to some of us. Some of my
members in the city have been more or less involved. It

is worth 20 yen per month to them with little work to

do 3
ret since the Spirit got hold of them they want to-

sever their connection with it believing that a mercan-

tile enterprise so involved is apt to hurt Christ’s church.

A servant whom Mr. Miller had a year ago and dis-

missed came to pay back V 1.20 (60 cents) which he stoic

while in Mr. Miller’s household. A woman, former assis-

tant to Dr. Field in her dispensary 6 or 7 years ago, con-

fessed to having stolen enough from the dispensary re-

ceipts to buy herself a silver hair ornament which she

coveted, and she brought the identical pin back and re-

turned it. Dr. Avison’s leading assistant confessed the

same and is arranging to pay up. One helper says he

eked out his scanty salary b3
r going out of his way^ to

discharge little errands for pa3
r for people he knew and

he promised to return the money for he had used the

Lord’s time to get it and he felt it was stealing from his

Lord. One man put on the collection plate a watch

which he said was bought with sinful profits. And so

we might go on.

What of it all? Just this. The Spirit has come to

Seoul and please God He has come to stay. Shame on

us if we dare to doubt it ! He has stirred Korea these

last two months wherever He has manifested Himself

as war and commerce and education and all other

agencies combined have not stirred it for centuries.

And why not? Is He not God, God manifest ? Is this

not His dispensation ?
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All over the city it kept breaking out spontaneously.

Miss Barrett went into the girl’s school late one night

to give a sick girl some medicine. She heard a sound of

crying in the rooms and went in and found the girls

praying in their rooms. She assembled them in one

room and at onee a wonderful prayer meeting with con-

fessions of sin began. Some of them are as proud as any
one but they were down low that night before God. The
next day the\’ were all out confessing sin and begging

those in the neighborhood to forgive them for things

they had done. One girl took back to Mrs. Reynolds a

little bit of soiled hair ribbon she had stolen. Another
took a hair pin back to Miss Barrett, another some
chestnuts. Little things, we say, and yet to those girls

they meant as real a sin as many dollars would to us.

Sunday afternoon we had an additional testimony

that it was really the Spirit's work for in the church we
saw what I honestly believe was an unquestionable case

of devil possession exactly like those Jesus healed. The
meeting had barely begun when a man in the back of

the room began to strike his open Bible with his hand in

a strange way. Kil spoke to him and he subsided, but

in a moment he was at it again, his right hand flying up
and down beating a tattoo on his Bible so fast you could

hardly follow it with the e3’e. Those near him tried to

stop him but he struck at them viciously. Mr. Miller

was near him in the back of the church so he went to

him to get him out but the man struck at him several

times too, and leaping up he began swinging round and
round yelling “It’s good ! It’s good ! It’sgood!” I went
back to the man also, starting a hymn as I went. The
man immediately quieted, possibly because of the effect of

the hymn, and went with us to an outside room. When
he got there he began to rage like awild beast. He smash-
ed his own hat and ripped off his coat, tore open his leg-

gings, and then started to demolish the room. He fell on
his face on the floor, clawing the floor like a wild beast
and tearing at himself. Just then he saw a box in the room
shaped somewhat like the ancestral worship boxes for

tablets and he prostrated himself before it a number of

times. He was diverted by being urged to read a letter

he was carrying but kept breaking out into curses. The
veins of his neck swelled till it seemed they must burst.

Finally I became convinced that it was a devil’s mani-
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Just a few men sat through those meetings hug-

ging their darling sins and they would not give them
up. The others have Pentecost power. They alone

are cold and dead. When I see my Koreans now I

face them with humility and shame. They are greater

than I with my little faith. The other night our text

was “If I regard iniquity in my heart the Lord will not

hear me” and it came home to me like this : May it not

be that I have kept back the Spirit’s coming all these

last five years ? May it not be my very doubt of His

coming or some other sin in me that has held back

the blessing? I’ve prayed and prayed, but I never not-

iced so clearly before that God says He won’t listen to

my prayer unless first I give up my known sin. Criticiz-

ing unkindly a brother missionary, anger, flaring up at

every provocation, selfishness—May God forgive us, for

only one as great as He can. He - has been kinder than

we deserve, not because of us but because around us here,

among this people whom the world despises as weak,

mighty men and women of prayer have cried out with

a mighty crying till He came. Thank God, He has

come

!

Dear friends in the homeland : Cry out with a strong

crying till He comes to you too. He wants to come.

He came to Wales, and to India and China. He has

come to California. Why can’t He come to Chicago and

New York too. There is only one secret I see in it all “If

I regard iniquity in my heart the Lord will not hear me.”

God help us to search out our known sin, God break our

proud hearts till we are willing to confess it not only to

Him but to men. God make us REPAY for that is the

only kind of repentance that counts.

Yours Sincerely,

Chas. A. Clark.
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FURTHER VISITATION OF GRACE IN

PYENG YANG, KOREA.

It was a matter of regret to all, both foreign and na-

tive, that the Pyeng Yang Union College and Academy
was not in session at the time of the gracious visitation

described by Mr. Lee in a former circular. Several of

the resident students, however, were led through a very

wonderful experience. Terrible agony for sin, lasting

often for several da3’s, was followed by a sense of par-

don, peace, and then a great influx of jo}r
,
followed by a

baptism of power in intercessory prayer. Upon one,

especially, the Spirit descended in great measure, and he

seemed an altogether new and glorified creature. Hours
went by while he agonized in prayer for others, and he

went here and there among his friends and companions,
urging them to remember Jesus Christ.

On all sides the earnest hope was expressed and the

prayer offered that the beginning of the spring term
might witness another wonderful manifestation of God’s

power, and that not one of the students might be left

un visited.

Several days before the term opened, the principal of

the school, who had been obliged to make a trip to Che-

foo, returned, and informal prayermeetings, attended In*

several of the Korean members of the school faculty,

which had previously been held in his study, were re-

sumed, and others began to attend. One morning, feel-

ing burdened in pra3*er, he sought out his fellow worker
i
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in the school, who had been much exercised in prayer,

and the two knelt together and prayed for the descent

of the Spirit upon the school. It was at that hour that

the storm broke in the study. Cries and sobs of anguish

filled not only the room, but the whole house. At the

end of perhaps half an hour two of the students rushed

from the study into the part of the house occupied by
the missionary’s wife and literally east themselves upon
her, crying out, “Omeni-yu, (Oh, mother,) is there any
hope, is there ail}' forgiveness for us ?”

This was the beginning of two very dreadful and yet

very wonderful weeks. For the first five or sixdays while

the students were coming in for preliminary examina-

tions, etc., meetings were held every afternoon at four

o’clock. No attempt was made to lead these meetings.

Indeed, any leadership would have been impossible. All

were prostrate on their faces, and all alike, with the ex-

ception of the few who had already received a blessing,

were in an agony of repentance. Sometimes they beat

their foreheads and hands against the floor, sometimes

the)’ literally writhed in anguish, roaring as if the very

devils were tearing them and then at last, when there

seemed no more power of resistance left, they would
spring to their feet and with terrible sobs and crying,

pour out their confessions of sin. And such confessions!

It was like hell uncovered. Everything from murder,

adultery, and the most inconceivable abominations of

uncleanness, through arson, drunkenness, robbery, thiev-

ing, lying, down to hatreds, spites and envyings, was
emptied out, and with what shame and loathing! No
human power could have dragged these confessions to

light, and many of the Koreans themselves were horror-

struck at what they heard.

At the beginning of the school term, it was decided

to lay the usual curriculum aside and devote the first
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necks. Cribbing in examinations, thieving and even-

sort of falsifying, spites and grudges were confessed.

This meeting was a type of the next two that fob

lowed, and it was then observed that while most of the

Presbyterian students had been reached, the bod}- of

Methodist students was still largely untouched. The

reason for this was not hard to find. The local Metho-

dist preacher, an unusually able man, had from the first

been opposed to union in the school or in any other wa}-,

and had used his influence against it. He had longed

for a blessing upon his people, and when it fell first upon
the Presbyterians, he had been jealous and displeased,

although this was not known at the time. But it was
feared in several quarters that he was using his influence

both in the pulpit and in the classroom, to rather throw
discredit upon the movement. Special prayer was there-

fore made for him by native and foreign members of both
denominations. On Frida}- evening he attended the

meeting as a spectator, and that night the break in the

Methodist ranks began. One young man after another,

members of a band who had agreed together that they

would stand out against the prevailing influences, gave
up all pretence of resistance and cast themselves upon
the Lord for mere}-. The “slain of the Lord’’ were every-

where, and at midnight there were as many as fifty risen

to their feet and awaiting their turn to confess their sins.

During the evening man}- of these j-oung men threw
themselves on their knees before the preacher in ques-

tion, and confessed that the}^ had done wrong in yield-

ing to his influence, that he had led them astray, and
kept them from getting a blessing. Conviction seized

upon him, and at the close of the meeting, this proud
man was weeping in the arms of the missionaries, and
sobbing out penitent confessions of coldness, wilfulness

and jealousies.
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With this surrender the rout was complete and
during the two remaining evenings there was little dis-

position to resist the Holy Spirit. Then the Lord be-

gan pouring out His blessing upon the Methodist con-

gregations in the citjq and the same wonderful manifesta-

tions were seen here that had been exhibited elsewhere.

The night schools in the city, conducted entirely by
Koreans, were also greatly shaken, and the spirit of

prayer was poured out in great measure upon the girls’

primary school, so that little girls spent hours in prayer

apparently without any consciousness of the passage of

time.

The workings of the Spirit described up to this point,

were altogether among church members, but beginning

about a week ago evening meetings have been held in all

the churches for the unconverted, following house-to-

house visitation, which is carried on every afternoon.

It is too early now to speak definitely as to results, but

it is known that more than twelve hundred in both de-

nominations have expressed a desire to accept Christ

as their Saviour.

The noon prayer meetings hald by the missionaries,

spoken of in the former circular, were several weeks ago
changed to half-past four in the afternoon, and are par-

ticipated in equally by both denominations. I find it

difficult to speak of the sacred times that we have here.

All denominational lines seem wiped out, and we won-

der that we could ever have attached importance to

them, or have allowed ourselves to be cramped by them.

Faults are freely acknowledged, and as freel}* forgiven,

and all hearts are melted up together in a wonderful

solvent of love such as we have never known before.

Time flies at these little meetings, and the one short

hour and a half are all too brief in which to commune
fully with God. Sometimes this Oir that dear brother or

/
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sister meets with us for the last time before starting out
on an itinerating trip, and we have an opportunity to

baptize them with prayer for their work. Then when
they return with the glad word of the spreading of the

Holy Fire into other regions we joy and rejoice with
them over the marvels of God’s power.

Sometimes Mr. Murata, the Japanese evangelist, and
other Japanese Christians attend and take part, either

in broken English, or in pure Japanese, which none of us

can understand. And yet, strange to say, interpreted

by a common sympathy and faith, we all feel the spirit

of what they are saying, and are enabled to join in

heartily with them in prayer. Every day our hearts go
out to every part of this country, and to every part of

the Christian and heathen world.
We find that these meetings are blest just in propor-

tion as we spend the whole time from first to last on our
knees in pra3rer, or preferring requests for prayer or

thanksgiving, precluding much conversation and discus-

sion, even upon the progress and incidents of the revival.

That this movement may sweep over the whole pen-

insula from end to end is our prayer. What it nuyv

mean for this country who can say ? Little and de-

spised among the nations is Korea, and j^et God has be-

gun to do wonderful things in her. Oh, that this whole
country, from the remotest mountain hamlet, to the

great, wicked city of Seoul itself, may blaze up for God !

Pray for Korea, brethren, all whose eyes may meet these

lines, that God may not rest until He has established

Himself throughout the length and breadth of this king-

dom.
Mrs. W. M. Baird.
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week to Bible stud}' and prayer, reserving the evenings
for devotional services with the whole school. The
meeting of the first evening was a grateful change from
the heartrending scenes which we had been witnessing.

One after another of the young men who up to this time

had been agonizing for sin, sprang to his feet, and in

ringing tones, testified to the sense of pardon, peace and
joy into which he had been led. It was evident, however,

that these glowing ones constituted only a small pro-

portion of the three hundred young men and boys who
were present. While on the one hand, some were flam-

ing up for God, on the other hand, very many sat cold

and lumpish as ice.

The battle was on between our God and Ilis re-

memberancers on the one side, and all the hosts of Satan
on the other. The students who had already received

blessing, spent hours of every day in prayer, and some
passed whole nights on their faces before God. At the

meeting of the second evening, before ever the leader

took his place, the tide of prayer began rising, and al-

though three young men arose one after another, and
attempted to lead in prayer, their voices were not heard

in the tumult of intercessory supplication that broke out.

As prayer continued the building began to resound with

groans and cries. Many fell forward on their faces, and
wallowed on the floor. When something like a sem-

blance of order could be restored, an opportunity was
given to all who had an}' illfeeling toward anyone pre-

sent, or who had wronged any of the others in any wav
<

to make confession and ask forgiveness. In a very few

moments the meeting was resolved into numberless

groups of students, weeping in each other’s arms. Nor
did the members of the faculty escape, and it was in-

teresting to see them, with perhaps two or three boys

weeping at their knees, and others hanging about their
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week to Bible study and prayer, reserving the evenings

for devotional services with the whole school. The
meeting of the first evening was a grateful change from

the heartrending scenes which we had been witnessing.

One after another of the young men who up to this time

had been agonizing for sin, sprang to his feet, and in

ringing tones, testified to the sense of pardon, peace and

joy into which he had been led. It was evident, however,
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blessing, spent hours of ever}" da}' in prayer, and some
passed whole nights on their faces before God. At the

meeting of the second evening, before ever the leader

took his place, the tide of prayer began rising, and al-

though three young men arose one after another, and
attempted to lead in prayer, their voices were not heard

in the tumult of intercessory supplication thatbrokeout.

As prayer continued the building began to resound with
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wallowed on the floor. When something like a sem-
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necks. Cribbifag in examinations, thieving and ever}-

sort of falsifying, spites and grudges were confessed.

This meeting was a type of the next two that fob

lowed, and it was then observed that while most of the

Presbyterian students had been reached, the body of

Methodist students was still largely untouched. The
reason for this was not hard to find. The local Metho-
dist preacher, an unusually able man, had-from the first

been opposed to union in the school or in any other way,
and had used his influence against it. He had longed

for a blessing upon his people, and*when it fell first upon
the Presbyterians, he had been jealous and displeased,

although this was not known at the time. But it was
feared in several quarters that he was using his influence

both in the pulpit and in the classroom, to rather throw
discredit upon the movement. Special prayer was there-

fore made for him by native and foreign members of both
denominations. On Friday evening he attended the

meeting as a spectator, and that night the break in the

Methodist ranks began. One young man after another,

members of a band who had agreed together that they

would stand out against the prevailing influences, gave
up all pretence oLresistance and cast themselves upon
the Lord for merej'. The “slain of the Lord” were every-

where, and at midnight there were as many as fifty risen

to their feet and awaiting their turn to confess their sins.

During the evening many of these young men threw
themselves on their knees before the preacher in ques-

tion, and confessed that the3r had done wrong in yield-

ing to his influence, that he had led them astray, and
kept them from getting a blessing. Conviction seized

upon him, and at the close of the meeting, this proud
man was weeping in the arms of the missionaries, and
sobbing out penitent confessions of coldness, wilfulness

and jealousies.
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With this surrender the rout was complete and
during the two remaining evenings there was little dis-

position to resist the Holy Spirit. Then the Lord be-

gan pouring out His blessing upon the Methodist con-

gregations in the city, and the same wonderful manifesta-

tions were seen here that had been exhibited elsewhere.

The night schools in the city, conducted entirely by
Koreans, were also greatly shaken, and the spirit of

prayer was poured out in great measure upon the girls’

primary school, so that little girls spent hours in prayer

apparent!}* without atij* consciousness of the passage of

time.

The workings of the Spirit described up to this point,

were altogether among church members, but beginning

about a week ago evening meetings have been held in all

the churches for the unconverted, following house-to-

house visitation, which is carried on every afternoon.

It is too early now to speak definitely as to results, but

it is known that more than twelve hundred in both de-

nominations have expressed a desire to accept Christ

as their Saviour.

The noon prayer meetings hald by the missionaries,

spoken of in the former circular, were several weeks ago
changed to half-past four in the afternoon, and are par-

ticipated in equally by both denominations. I find it

difficult to speak of the sacred times that we have here.

All denominational lines seem wiped out, and we won-

der that we could ever have attached importance to

them, or have allowed ourselves to be cramped by them.

Faults are freely acknowledged, and as freel}* forgiven,

and all hearts are melted up together in a wonderful

solvent of love such as we have never known before.

Time flies at these little meetings, and the one short

hour and a half are all too brief in which to commune
fully with God. Sometimes this or that dear brother or
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sister meets with us for the last time before starting out
on an itinerating trip, and we have an opportunity to

baptize them with prayer for their work. Then when
they return with the glad word of the spreading of the

Holy Fire into other regions we joy and rejoice with

them over the marvels of God’s power.

Sometimes Mr. Murata, the Japanese evangelist, and
other Japanese Christians attend and take part, either

in broken English, or in pure Japanese, which none of us

can understand. And yet, strange to say, interpreted

by a common sympathy and faith, we all feel the spirit

of what they are saying, and are enabled to join in

heartily with them in prayer. Every day our hearts go
out to every part of this country, and to every part of

the Christian and heathen world.
We find that these meetings are blest just in propor-

tion as we spend the whole time from first to last on our
knees in prayer, or preferring requests’ for prayer or

thanksgiving, precluding much conversation and discus-

sion, even upon the progress and incidents of the revival.

That this movement may sweep over the whole pen-

insula from end to end is our prayer. What it may
mean for this country who can say? Little and de-

spised among the nations is Korea, and yet God has be-

gun to do wonderful things in her. Oh, that this whole
country, from the remotest mountain hamlet, to the

great, wicked city of Seoul itself, may blaze up for God !

Pray for Korea, brethren, all whose eyes may meet these

lines, that God may not rest until He has established

Himself throughout the length and breadth of this king-

dom.
Mrs. W. M. Baird.
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FURTHER VISITATION OF GRACE IN

PYENG YANG, KOREA.

It was a matter of regret to all, both foreign and na-

tive, that the Pveng Yang Union College and Academy
was not in session at the time of the gracious visitation

described by Mr. Lee in a former circular. Several of

the resident students, however, were led through a very

wonderful experience. Terrible agony for sin, lasting

often for several days, was followed by a sense of par-

don, peace, and then a great influx of jo3r
,
followed by a

baptism of power in intercessory prayer. Upon one,

especially, the Spirit descended in great measure, and he

seemed an altogether new and glorified creature. Hours
went by while he agonized in pra3Ter for others, and he

went here and there among his friends and companions,
urging them to remember Jesus Christ.

On all sides the earnest hope was expressed and the

pra3rer offered that the beginning of the spring term
might witness another wonderful manifestation of God’s

power, and that not one of the students might be left

un visited.

Several da3's before the term opened, the principal of

the school, who had been obliged to make a trip to Che-

foo, returned, and informal pra3rermeetings, attended b3T

several of the Korean members of the school facult3r
,

which had previously been held in his stud3T

,
were re-

sumed, and others began to attend. One morning, feel-

ing burdened in pra3'er, he sought out his fellow worker
i
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in the school, who had been much exercised in prayer,

and the two knelt together and prayed for the descent

of the Spirit upon the school. It was at that hour that

the storm broke in the study. Cries and sobs of anguish
filled not only the room, but the whole house. At the

end of perhaps half an hour two of the students rushed

from the study into the part of the house occupied by
the missionary’s wife and literally cast themselves upon
her, crying out, “Omeni-yu, (Oh, mother,) is there any
hope, is there any forgiveness for us?”

This was the beginning of two very dreadful and yet

very wonderful weeks. For the first five or six days while

the students were coming in for preliminary examina-

tions, etc., meetings were held every afternoon at four

o’clock. No attempt was made to lead these meetings.

Indeed, any leadership would have been impossible. All

were prostrate on their faces, and all alike, with the ex-

ception of the few who had already received a blessing,

were in an agony of repentance. Sometimes they beat

their foreheads and hands against the floor, sometimes

they literally writhed in anguish, roaring as if the very

devils were tearing them and then at last, when there

seemed no more power of resistance left, the}' would
spring to their feet and with terrible sobs and cr}ring,

pour out their confessions of sin. And such confessions!

It was like hell uncovered. Everything from murder,

adultery, and the most inconceivable abominations of

uncleanness, through arson, drunkenness, robbery, thiev-

ing, lying, down to hatreds, spites and envyings, was
emptied out, and with what shame and loathing! No
human power could have dragged these confessions to

light, and many of the Koreans themselves were horror-

struck at what they heard.

At the beginning of the school term, it was decided

to lay the usual curriculum aside and devote the first
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week to Bible stuch' and prayer, reserving the evenings

for devotional services with the whole school. The
meeting of the first evening was a grateful change from

the heartrending scenes which we had been witnessing.

One after another of the young men who up to this time

had been agonizing for sin, sprang to his feet, and in

ringing tones, testified to the sense of pardon, peace and

joy into which he had been led. It was evident, however,

that these glowing ones constituted only a small pro-

portion of the three hundred young men and boys who
were present. While on the one hand, some were flam-

ing up for God, on the other hand, very many sat cold

and lumpish as ice.

The battle was on between our God and 1

1

is re-

memberancers on the one side, and all the hosts of Satan
on the other. The students who had alread3’ received

blessing, spent hours of every day in pra3-er, and some
passed whole nights on their faces before God. At the

meeting of the second evening, before ever the leader

took his place, the tide of pra3Ter began rising, and al-

though three 3’Ottng men arose one after another, and
attempted to lead in pra3*er, their voices were not heard

in the tumult of intercessor* supplication that broke out.

As pra3'er continued the building began to resound with

groans and cries. Mam” fell forward on their faces, and
wallowed on the floor. When something like a sem-

blance of order could be restored, an opportune was
given to all who had an3T illfeeling toward an3rone pre-

sent, or who had wronged any of the others in any wa3r

to make confession and ask forgiveness. In a very few
moments the meeting was resolved into numberless
groups of students, weeping in each other’s arms. Nor
did the members of the facult3' escape, and it was in-

teresting to see them, with perhaps two or three bo3'S

weeping at their knees, and others hanging about their
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sister meets with us for the last time before starting out
on an itinerating trip, and we have an opportunity to

baptize them with pra}rer for their work. Then when
they return with the glad word of the spreading of the

Holy Fire into other regions we joy and rejoice with

them over the marvels of God’s power.

Sometimes Mr. Murata, the Japanese evangelist, and
other Japanese Christians attend and take part, either

in broken English, or in pure Japanese, which none of us

can understand. And yet, strange to say, interpreted

bv a common sympathy and faith, we all feel the spirit

of what they are saying, and are enabled to join in

heartily with them in prayer. Every day our hearts go
out to every part of this country, and to every part of

the Christian and heathen world.

We find that these meetings are blest just in propor-

tion as we spend the whole time from first to last on our

knees in pra3rer, or preferring requests for prayer or

thanksgiving, precluding much conversation and discus-

sion, even upon the progress and incidents of the revival.

That this movement may sweep over the whole pen-

insula from end to end is our prayer. What it may
mean for this country who can sajr ? Little and de-

spised among the nations is Korea, and yet God has be-

gun to do wonderful things in her. Oh, that this whole

country, from the remotest mountain hamlet, to the

great, wicked city of Seoul itself, may blaze up for God !

Pray for Korea, brethren, all whose eyes may meet these

lines, that God may not rest until He has established

Himself throughout the length and breadth of this king-

dom.
Mrs. W. M. Baird.



With this surrender the rout was complete and
during the two remaining evenings there was little dis-

position to resist the Holy Spirit. Then the Lord be-

gan pouring out His blessing upon the Methodist con-

gregations in the city, and the same wonderful manifesta-

tions were seen here that had been exhibited elsewhere.

The night schools in the cityq conducted entirely by
Koreans, were also greatly shaken, and the spirit of
pray’er was poured out in great measure upon the girls’

primary school, so that little girls spent hours in prayer

apparently without any consciousness of the passage of

time.

The workings of the Spirit described up to this point,

were altogether among church members, but beginning

about a week ago evening meetings have been held in all

the churches for the unconverted, following house-to-

house visitation, which is carried on every afternoon.

It is too early now to speak definitely as to results, but

it is known that more than twelve hundred in both de-

nominations have expressed a desire to accept Christ

as their Saviour.

The noon prayer meetings hald by the missionaries,

spoken of in the former circular, were several weeks ago
changed to half-past four in the afternoon, and are par-

ticipated in equally by both denominations. I find it

difficult to speak of the sacred times that we have here.

All denominational lines seem wiped out, and we won-
der that we could ever have attached importance to

them, or have allowed ourselves to be cramped by them.

Faults are freely acknowledged, and as freely' forgiven,

and all hearts are melted up together in a wonderful

solvent of love such as we have never known before.

Time flies at these little meetings, and the one short

hour and a half are all too brief in which to commune
fully with God. Sometimes this or that dear brother or
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necks. Cribbing in examinations, thieving and every

sort of falsifying, spites and grudges were contessed.

This meeting was a type of the next two that fol-

lowed, and it was then observed that whde most of the

Presbyterian students had been reached, the body of

Methodist students was still largely untouched. The

reason for this was not hard to find. The local Metho-

dist preacher, an unusually able man, had from the first

been opposed to union in the school or in any other way,

and had used his influence against it. He had longed

for a blessing upon his people, and when it fell first upon

the Presbyterians, he had been jealous and displeased,

although this was not known at the time. But it was

feared in several quarters that he was using his influence

both in the pulpit and in the classroom, to rather throw

discredit upon the movement. Special prayer was there-

fore made for him by native and foreign members of both

denominations. On Friday evening he attended the

meeting as a spectator, and that night the break m the

Methodist ranks began. One young man after another,

members of a band who had agreed together that they

would stand out against the prevailing influences, gave

up all pretence of resistance and cast themselves upon

the Lord for mercy. The “slain of the Lord” were every-

where, and at midnight there were as many as fifty risen

to their feet and awaiting their turn to confess their sms.

During the evening many of these young men threw

themselves on their knees before the preacher in ques-

tion, and confessed that they had done wrong in yield-

ing to his influence, that he had led them astray, and

kept them from getting a blessing. Conviction seized

upon him, and at the close of the meeting, this proud

man was weeping in the arms of the missionaries, and

sobbing out penitent confessions of coldness, wilfulness

and jealousies.
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Seoul, March 1st, 1907.

Dear Friend:—Mr. Graham Lee of Pyeng Yang has

just sent home to his friends a little printed letter on

“How the Holy Sjnrit came to Pyeng Yang.” I wish he

could have held it a little till we could add a chapter tell-

ing how the Holy Spirit came to Seoid . With us as with

them, it largely began back with Dr. Howard Agnew
Johnston’s visit last October. We heard of the marvel-

lous work of the Spirit in India and some ot us had just

come back from China where the Spirit was doing His

wonderful work in Wei Hien and in other places. YV e be-

gan to pray with all our might that the Spirit might

come to Korea too in greater power than we had yet

seen. There have been few special gatherings together

for special prayer as there were in Pyeng Yang among
the missionaries for we are so widely separated within

the cit}^ of Seoul that it is extremely difficult to get to-

gether even for routine meetings, but in our churches

and homes there has been all these months a great cry-

ing out that God might open the windows of Heaven as

He had promised and pour out the blessing till we could

hold no more. Two months ago we sent out our an-

nouncement for our Seoul Annual Bible Class tor Korean

leaders and others and in it the Spirit led the committee

to ask that all those in city and country who received

the announcement might begin from that day to prat'

specifically that ‘‘during the class the Hol\r Spirit might

comedown as He did at Pentecost.” In our little faith

we prayed and yet half feared He would not come. In

December the Spirit moved our Koreans to send to

Pyeng Yang to ask the loan of Kil, the Elder there, to

help in the revival we hoped would attend the class.

We scarcely had received notice of his promised coming

when we began to hear of the Spirit’s work in Pyeng

Yang. Kil sent and asked us to begin to pray harder.

In each the three churches for nearly every evening for

the two weeks preceding Kil’s coming meetings were

held even though every one was simply overwhelmed

4 %oS
.



with work preparing for the great Korean New Year’s

Da3\ Kil arrived February 16. The next clay he preach-

ed in the afternoon to a union meeting of all our people

and in the evening to the Central church alone. Even
that day there was a marvellous feeling in the air, but
the next day the Spirit came in all His power and from
then on growing from day' to day. After the second day
it seemed to matter little whether there was any leader

or not. The leader scarcely was given an opportunity

to speak. The people seemed on fire with a loathing for

sin and wild to tell it and get rid of the burden,. Old

helpers of years standing confessed to hating one another

and to all of the vilest sins imaginable. Right before

men they had wronged they confessed to theft and pro-

mised to make restitution. Ever3r day we saw them
with tears confessing one to the other and begging for-

giveness. Sometimes it was most heartrending. Men
would confess part of their sin and the very vision of the

vileness of it all would seem to get hold of them and they

would fall on their faces before God fairl3
r writhing in

agony. As in Py'eng Yang and in India prayer aloud

went on all the time all over the church 300 to 500 peo-

ple praying aloud all at once, but there was no con-

fusion. No one seemed to hear his brother’s sin. He
was too busy with his own pleading with Almighty God
fo’r his own. Two or three would be on their feet at once

shaking from head to foot in agony as only a repent-

ant sinner can before an angry' God. Even the mission-

aries in charge saw as never before in their lives all the

meanness and pettiness in themselves and could not sit

quiet. It was all so marvellous, so indescribable. No-

thing quite seems to describe it all as well as those

words in Genesis “The Spirit of God was brooding over

the face of the aby'ss.” Brooding He was in all His mar-
vellous power. Back and forth over the church would
go the sound of weeping and praying dying down and
then rising as some poor soul confessed to his God. Some-
times the leader went to those who seemed to feel the

worst to comfort them. From time to time a hynnn was
started, but the instant it was over a dozen were on

their feet begging to be allowed to speak. From 6:30

every' night till after 10 it went on and could the people

here had their way' it seemed as though they' never

wanted to stop.



All over the city it kept breaking out spontaneously.

Miss Barrett went into the girl’s school late one night

to give a sick girl some medicine. She heard a sound ol

crying in the rooms and went in and found the girls

praying in their rooms. She assembled them in one

room and at once a wonderful prayer meeting with con-

fessions of sin began. Some of them are as proud as any
one but they were down low that night before God. The
next day' they were all out confessing sin and begging

those in the neighborhood to forgive them for things

they had done. One girl took back to Mrs. Reynolds a

little bit of soiled hair ribbon she had stolen. Another
took a hair pin back to Miss Barrett, another some
chestnuts. Little things, we say, and yet to those girls

they meant as real a sin as many dollars would to us.

Sunday afternoon we had an additional testimony

that it was really the Spirit’s work for in the church we
saw what I honestly believe was an unquestionable case

of devil possession exactly like those Jesus healed. The
meeting had barely begun when a man in the back of

the room began to strike his open Bible with his hand in

a strange way. Kil spoke to him and he subsided, but

in a moment he was at it again, his right hand flying up
and down beating a tattoo on his Bible so fast you could

hardly follow it with the eye. Those near him tried to

stop him but he struck at them viciously. Mr. Miller

was near him in the back of the church so he went to

him to get him out but the man struck at him several

times too. and leaping up he began swinging round and
round yelling “It’s good ! It’s good ! It’sgood!” I went
back to the man also, starting a hymn as I went. The
man immediately quieted, possibly because of the effect of

the hymn, and went with us to an outside room. When
he got there he began to rage like awild beast. He smash-
ed his own hat and ripped off his coat, tore open his leg-

gings, and then started to demolish the room. He fell on
his face on the floor, clawing the floor like a wild beast
and tearing at himself. Just then he saw a box in the room
shaped somewhat like the ancestral worship boxes for

tablets and he prostrated himself before it a number of

times. He was diverted by being urged to read a letter

he was carrying but kept breaking out into curses. The
veins of his neck swelled till it seemed they must burst.

Finally I became convinced that it was a devil’s mani-



testation. So I went to him, took firm hold of his shak-
ing hands, and ordered him in Jesus name to be still.

Then I prayed and almost at once he became quiet. I

•ordered him to lie down and sleep. He resisted but I

prayed again and he subsided. After lying quietly about
10 minutes while we prayed beside him he seemed to

suddenly wake up and I will testify he was as sane as

any Korean I know. He gave us his name. Said he had
been believing 7 weeks. He did not have a very clear

idea of what he had done but when he saw his hat smash-
ed and his clothes all torn he felt terribly". After pray'er

again we let him out a back way and he went home.
The Spirit was doing so great a work that I firmly be-

lieve the devil entered into that man to make him break

up the meeting. It was not religious excitement for it

was only" the second meeting he had attended and the

morning meeting was comparatively.quiet. This meet-

ing too had not fairly begun. It was not the act of a
rank heathen. He has been going to a country church 7

weeks. When I was in Seminary I used to put down
present day' devil possession as merely insanity" or

nervousness or a result of an injudicious lack of disci-

pline in childhood. Last summer reading Dr. Nevius'

book 1 was not convinced, but I am now. As sure as 1

believe there is a Holy Spirit who can “convince men of

sin and righteousness and judgment” I am convinced

that the devil can work now in opposition to Him ex-

actly" as he did 1900 years ago. Scores of other mani-

festations were seen every day" but this was the only one

as opposed to the Spirit.

Some one asked me the other day after all w hat

was the result of it all. I simply answered that the

Koreans were showing by paying that it was not

all tears or talk. Again and again I’ve been humiliat-

ed to the dust by" my best Korean friends coming
and begging my" forgiveness for wrong thoughts to-

wards me, for not helping in church work, and for things

they had done or said that they" felt hurt me. In the

midst of the class we asked for a thank offering to God of

preaching day" pledges—the people pledging to leave their

business and go for a number of days one, two, a dozen or

more to heathen villages to preach Christ at their own
charge absolutely. They have taken such offerings in the

north before but never before in Seoul. Though a month





ago in a country church Mr. Welbon had 200 days’
-

work,

pledged for this coming year, in addition to that 2020-

more days were pledged by 117 men making an average
of about 17 days per man. This was distinctly to be

over and above work on Sundays as we all considered

that Sundays already belonged to the Lord. It means
practically that seven unpaid preachers will be out every

week day this next year in heathen villages “speaking a

gude word for Jesus Christ.”

In none of our country churches except the one Mr.
Welbon visited has the pledge yet been asked. We’re go-

ing out after them now. Near Seoul in one of our coun-

try groups the church people as a body have taken up
connection more or less with a ferry association and it

has been a cause of anxiety to some of us. Some of my
members in the city have been more or less involved. It

is worth 20 yen per month to them with little work to-

do yet since the Spirit got hold of them they want to-

sever their connection with it believing that a mercan-

tile enterprise so involved is apt to hurt Christ’s church.

A servant whom Mr. Miller had a year ago and dis-

missed came to pay back Y 1.20 (60 cents) which he stole-

while in Mr. Miller’s household. A woman, former assis-

tant to Dr. Field in her dispensary 6 or 7 years ago, con-

fessed to having stolen enough from the dispensary re-

ceipts to buy herself a silver hair ornament which she

coveted, and she brought the identical pin back and re-

turned it. Dr. Avison’s leading assistant confessed the

same and is arranging to pay up. One helper says he

eked out his scanty salary by going out of his way to-

discharge little errands for pa}' for people he knew and

he promised to return the money for he had used the

Lord’s time to get it and he felt it was stealing from his

Lord. One man put on the collection plate a watch
which he said was bought with sinful profits. And so

we might go on.

What of it all? Just this. The Spirit has come to

Seoul and please God He has come to stay. Shame on

us if we dare to doubt it ! He has stirred Korea these

last two months wherever He has manifested Himself

as war and commerce and education and all other

agencies combined have not stirred it for centuries.

And why not? Is He not God, God manifest ? Is this

not His dispensation ?



Just a few men sat through those meetings hug-

ging their darling sins and they’’ would not give them
up. The others have Pentecost power. They alone

are cold and dead. When I see my Koreans now I

face them with humility and shame. They are greater

than I with my little faith. The other night our text

was “If I regard iniquity in my heart the Lord will not
hear me’’ and it came home to me like this: May it not
be that I have kept back the Spirit’s coming all these

last five years ? May it not be my very doubt of His
coming or some other sin in me that has held back
the blessing? I’ve prayed and prayed, but I never not-

iced so clearly before that God say's He won’t listen to

my prayer unless first I give up my known sin. Criticiz-

ing unkindly a brother missionary', anger, flaring up at

every provocation, selfishness—May God forgive us, for

only one as great as He can. He has been kinder than
we deserve, not because of us but because around us here,

among this people whom the world despises as weak,
mighty men and women of pray’er have cried out with

a mighty crying till He came. Thank God, He has

come

!

Dear friends in the homeland : Cry' out with a strong

ery'ing till He comes to y
Tou too. He wants to come.

He came to Wales, and to India and China. He has

come to California. Why can’t He come to Chicago and
New York too. There is only one secret I see in it all “If

I regard iniquity in my heart the Lord will not hear me.’’

God help us to search out our known sin, God break our

proud hearts till we are willing to confess it not only to

Him but to men. God make us REPAY for that is the

only' kind of repentance that counts.

Yours Sincerely,

Chas. A. Clark.




